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mee . 2 Excellence of true Religion. 

‘True religion gives an engaging delicacy to our manners, which ed- 
ucation or nature may mimic, but can never attain to. A sense of our 
infirmities and sufficiency makes us Modest. A sense of divine pres- 
-~ ence makes us decent and sincere. A sense of our corruption, naiural 
and moral, makes us humble.—A sense of divine goodness and mercy, 
- makes ts obliging and compassionate.—A sense of our immortality 
_ makes us cheerful and happy. True religion is a principle of heavenly 
‘peace within us, which expands itself over the human frame and con- 
 duct,and sheds light and beauty 6n all around us. At ease within our- 
selves, we cannot give others trouble when the master is God, the ser- 





heaven will dwell on our lips, and shine forth In our actions. 





“1 CAN’T GET TIME.” 

There is no.excuse more common among mankind, for the neglec' 
of almost every kind of duty, than want of time. It is pleaded by people 
of all ranks, and of all conditions in life. You hear it as weil from the 
mere idier, who saunters away his time in the streets, in our places of 
amusement and dissipation, as from the more industrious. [t not oriy 
prevents the performance of numerous social and relative duties, but is 
a pretence for the neglect of the infinitely more important concerns of 
the sour. Undeavour to reason with the ungodly upon ‘righteousness 
temperance, and judgment to come,’ and they will say with Felix, ‘Go 
thy way for this time; when I have a more convenieni, season [ will call 
lorthee. ‘Endeavor to pusuade those around you to “give attendance 
to reading,” that they may improve their minds, and lay up a stock o! 
_ useful knowledge, they will tell you “ they can’t get time.” If you wish 
_. to extend the circulation of some useful periodical publication, on re- 
' questing a friend to subscribe for it, you meet with the chilling reph. 
“TI can't get time to read it!” Ifyou establish and support a social or 
public prayer meeting, there will be but few who can find time io at. 
tend it. kecommended to Christians the practice of spending much tim 
in secret prayer, they will acknowledge the importance of the subject. 
and would gladly attend to the duty, but they can’i get time. 

‘Thus meditation, prayer, self-examination, and many other importa’ 
duties, are almost entirely neglected, or but imperfectly periormed 
merely from a want of time. But is this the fact ? Is it not owing rather 
io a want of desposition, than to a want of time? Are we not deceiving 
ourselves when we talk in this manner? If these objects were perfect- 
{tv congenial with our feelings, should we not find time to engage in 
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vant is godlike, and if our conversation be on heaven, the graces of 
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them? For insiznce, is it not cwing to a cold heart, that Christians do 
rol pray more |! ? If cue “ hearts burned within us,” should we not find 
much move lime for communion with God? Would mot many “ trag- 


ments of time” that are now consumed in idle conversation, or in some 
vain amusement, Le spent at the throne of grace? Let us reflect upor 
tis subject, and answer these questions as in the light of eternity. 


[ Boston Ree. 





From the R. I. Religious Inteiligencer. 


Descripzi ion of a Mee ting in a@ new se‘ilement. 


‘The crowth of timber on this land is principally pine, whose sky-tow- 
ering Aone and broad spread: ng branehes throw a darkening shade far 
and wide. Here a number of poor hardy families had repaired to ob- 
tain support by hard labor. They had sett!ed some distance from each 
other; there being not more than two coitages in an opening. 1 visited 
them ina time ot TesORNet ee, as a herald of the cross, and proclaimed 
anto them peace and salvation, in the ever blessed name of Jesus. 

A person from ene of our thick settled towns or cities would have 
been surprised to see the number of people that flocked together, 
and would have been led to inquire from whence they cume. | 
preached to them in the afterncon, and truly the scene was solemn and 
interesting.. The cheering love of God animated both speaker and 
hearers. In the evening we convened for further religious exercises. 
‘Phe time was usefully Improved in singing, praying and exortation, 
interspersed with solemn and heart-stirring shouts of victory. 

This worship was not a mere dull form of words, but it wes that de- 
votien which flows frem hearts deeply exercised by the life giving spir- 
it of Ged. 

At ten o’cleck this ever to be remembered and happy scene closed. 
ach head of a iemily or company lit a pitch knot, when they departed 
in Cifferent directions for their homes. ‘The darkness and silence ct 
the night, the blazing torches with the’ animating songs of praise that 
flowed sale these happy hearts, filled with the unspeakable love of God, 
and re-echoed in softest harmony through the neighbouring forest, and 
cs ing away in heart-melting accents on the car, all conspired to render 
the seene romantic and interesting to the ever anxious mind. Could 


the unregencrate sons and d anghters of wealth and pride, who seck for’ 


happiness in the dissipating pleasures that flow from earth-bora bliss, 
be convinced of the reatity of what we enjoyed on that agreeable eve- 
ning, how would they fly with the speed of lightning to the blest arms 
of the Savicur, and never rest until they were embosomed in his love. 


L. B. 


2 short aceaunt of two children at Amsterdam, in a lesier from their 
mother. 

My son was remarkably serious and tender hearted, from the time he 
began to speak. When he was two years and a half old, he was: taken 
with the measles. On Sunday morning, lying en my lan, he desired to 
kiss his sister, not six years old. A little afler, he said to me. * I must 
kiss you toc. > T took him up, he clasped me around the neck and kissed 


j 
ue. When he unelasped his hands I asked, ‘* w hither are you going” 
he answered, “to the Lord.” andin a few moments died.—- Nine monius 
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5) 
hier the dcath of my son, my daughter, then about six years of are, 
{ell ill of the small pox. One morning she called with unusual! earnest- 
ness for her mother—as spon 8 I looked on her, I said, “ my dear child, 

ou are going to eternity.” She said “ mother, will you pray for me,” 
she would take no denial, till 1 told her, “I will as well as I can,” she 
was going to kneel, but L dissuaded her from it, as it was very cold. 
After I had prayed i asked her how she did ” She gave me no answer 
to this, but asked, “are these words in the bible,—suffe: little children 
to come unto me oan forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of heay- 
en?” I said, they are: upon which she began to pray, and then to re- 
peat several verses of a hymn, and in this maner she spent some hours. 
in the mean time the apothecary came in, and desired she. would drink 
something. She replied, ‘+1 cannot swallow,” he said, ‘ then you must 
dic? she cheerfully replied, 1 cannot help that.” 1 now withdrew 
ior a while, desiring to be alone ; but she quickly missed me, and asked 
where I was. On being told, that I was praying for her” she said ‘it 
is very well.” When i came in, she asked “where have you been?” 
I answered, * Ihave been praying for you.” She said “none need 
pray for my life, my sufferings are past; my fight is. fought: I am go 
ing to Heaven.” I was astonished, and said ‘“‘my child, 1, before we can 
«o to Heaven we must know Christ. » She answered, ‘J know Christ; 
behold the Lamb of God, that taketh ‘away the sin of the world.” She 
spoke no more, till she entered into the joy of her Lord! 





FROM THE CHRISTIAN HERALD. 
RELIGION IN THE COTTAGE. 

It is one bright characteristic of the Christian religion, that its re- 
ception ever m: akes men better than it found them, whatey er may have 
been their previous condition. W hile it dissipates the dark clouds of er- 
ror so ofien thrown ground human phitosophy, and exalts the highest 
views of natural reason, it also stoops to enlighten and cheer the ten- 
ant of the lowliest cot. It is too late to say that ii is the only re!gion 
which is adapted to the people of all sitwations, even the most ae 
and that it is the Star of Bethlehem alone that so often soothes and di- 
vects those whose condition would otherwise be truly comfortless. 
‘here is much instruction to be acquired by seeing the effects of pure 
religion in the lower walks of life ;—for it is there that you find her in 
her loveliest gary, Without any of the fanciful trappings of the fash- 
tonable world. ‘The truth of the last remark may perhaps be more 

clearly illustrated by the following incident, which, though it may con- 
tain nothing marvellous, i is nevertheless a simple fact. 

Several years since while riding through the cenire of Connecticut. 
J was one day unexpectedly caught in a tremenduots thunder storm, 
iar, as I fearcd, from any shelier. The rain was falling in torrents, and 
‘-those groaning wavellers of the sky—the lightening that glares and 
the thunder that rends,” shook the very groundy and died away in 
echos through the surrounding woods, that often startled me. In this 
dreary condition, I arrived unexpectedly at a small thatched hovel, that 
seemed to promise but a poor retreat from the pitiless storm now ra- 
ging In iis violence. Curiosity as well as the rain urged me to ask 
for its hospitality. Little ceremony seemed either to be expected or 
wished at such a time; and in a few moments | was snugly seated he- 
side a geod fire, kindled with small sticks, which lay in bundles around 











2 
the hearth, and which bore marks of having been gaihered by a fe- 
male. The only inhabitants of this little mansion seemed to be a neat; 
modest young woman, and her son, a little white headed boy, who kept 
jiear her; as if afraid of strangers. The cottage contained but one 
room, which was furnished with a bed, a tab:e, a tew crazy chairs, and 
a small book-shelf, that contained a very few books; among which Tno- 
ticed.a small Bible. The rain was pouring into this dwelling from al- 
mest every quarter, as it was too ill covered to keep out the storm. 
The only light we had, came in through the crevices of the roof and 
sides, for there was no window in the building. 1 looked around 
mat surprize to see a woman so cheeriul and composed, while depri- 
ved of'so many of the necessaries of life. I ingired if she was contented 
to live in such a situation, and if she was not much dejected with her 
condition; turning my eyes at the same time to a stream of water pour 
ing in from the roof. “| might be discontented, Sir,” she replied, as 
she placed a large pan to catch the water, “I might be discontented 
with this life, were | not fully convinced that my lot is far better than 
I deserve, and will one day be exchanged for a better—I mean in hea- 
ven !”—There was a resignation in her countenance that surprised me. 
She wiped her eyes with the corner of her clean apron, and at my re- 
quest gave me a brief history of her life. She had married while 
yeung, with bright prospects of happiness and worldly felcity. But she 
was disappointed in the companion of her life. Her husband scon 
threw off his assumed mask, and showed himself almost destifute of hu- 
menity. He drank to excess, and lost his little property at the gaming 
table, among companions as worthless as himself. Often would he re- 
turn home late at night, drunk and cross to abuse his poor wife, whose 
only comfort was to sit for his return, and weep over her little boy, as 
he lay slumbering, unconscious of her grief. Afflictions make men 
hetier or worse. “Upon her they had a happy effect; they drove her 
to ker Bible, and taught her that amid all her trials, there was a foun- 
tain of hope, which would never fail—a friend to the wretched who 
never forsakes. She thus learned how truly this life is a pilgrimage, 
how few were our earthly joys, and she placed her heart, her hopes, 
and anticipations in heaven, and was comforted. With ’ cheerfulness 
and serenity, she now endured all the hard treatment of her husband 
and no longer repined at her lot. She even informed me, that when 
atone w:th her little boy, while the raging winds threatened to crush 
her little cottage, she enjoyed seasons of communion with the Fa- 
ther of her spirit, which more than compensated for all her loneliness. 
—On being asked if she could earnestly pray for the salvation of her 
husband, she replied, ‘“‘whiist there is life I can pray and hope; and of- 
ten with tears and an anguished heart do | kneel for my poor husband, 
while he is ruining himse!f at places.—which a wife, cannot mention.” 
After a long conversation with this interesting woman, as the rain sub- 
sided, I left her exohrting her to patience and faithfulness, not knowing 
as I should ever again be permitted to see her on the shores of mortat- 
ity; and wondering not a little on the various, though necessary 
means which God employs to train his children up for immortality. 
During the several years succeeding this visit at the cottage, among 
the numerous avocations which constantly surrounded me I had almost 
forgotten the contented though leaky little hovel which protected me 
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from the storm; and perhaps 1 shouid never again have recalled all 
the circumstances of the visit had i never again passed the road. 

But in the middie of the last summer my buisness called me to travel 
past the same cot. It was on a still moonlight eve in July, that { as- 
cended the smal! hillock that again presented the iittle cottage to view. 
{t stands at the ioot of a wiid but charming mountain. I stopt my horse, 

and in a very few moments a:emory had piaced before me every detail 
of my first visit. There were many interesting associations ,of ideas 
which my situation naturally suggested. And the scenery too wasmore 
than delightiul. On the right, the rugged mountain reared its everias- 


‘ting butments. of stone, and defied all the blasts and gnawings of time. 


On the left, just through a narrow copse of woods the spreaiing lawns 
sloped as far as the bright moon would enable the eye to range ; while 
the wild bounding stream, as it dashed along the side of the mountain, 
seemed to break the stillness, that would otherwise seem complete. In- 
deed, so still and silent was ali around, and so quietly slept every leat 
of the forest, that one was almost startled at the trampling of his own 
horse. It was now after ten o’clock, as | drew near the coitage. As | 
approached it I observed it was in the same wretched condition as for- 
merly: and I thence naturally concluded the husband was the same 
wicked man. ‘The rough board fence before it was much decayed, and 
every thing exhibited the appearance of neglect. A light glimering 
through the crevices of the boards, which gave evidence that the occu- 
pants were not retired to rest, and | determined to call. On drawing 
still nearer, I was not a little surprised to hear a noise within; and at 
first | feared it was the unfeeling husband, who, just returned from the 
neighboring village, was closing another day of sin, by abusing his wife. 
—Nor could I for sometime believe | heard aright, when on stopping 
my horse, I heard a voice within praying very distinctly and fervently. 
While waiting, lest my entrance shouid disturb the worshippers, I 
noticed a large. dog come around the house trem a shed on the back 
side, and seated himself on the door-stone, without making any noise, as 
if to protect his master while engaged in devotion; but as soon as the 
voice of prayer was hushed, he immediately returned to his lodgings. 
At any other time, and in other circumstances, | might not have no- 
ticed this; but now it led me to think of that care, which God takes 
of all that put their trust in him. I knocked genily at the door, which 
was opened by the same hand which gave me admittance on a former 
occasion. ‘The modest woman had forgotten my countenance, and 
seemed somewhat surprised at seeing a stranger at that time of night. 
J even thought she looked at me rather suspiciously as [ took a seat as 
if to tarry some time. The subject of religion was soon introduced, 
and she conversed with the same correctness, though | thought wiih 
more animation and apparent delight than when I before saw her. On 
being asked if she was still contented with her condition, she recogni- 
zed the stranger who had formerly sheltered himself here from the pel- 
tings of the storm, and she received me with a joy wholly unexpected. 
—On turning around | saw the room was now paried into two, one 
of which was a bed-room. From this room saw the husband coming 
with his coat in his hand. I arose to meet him. ‘ Ah!” said he, “you 
are the man who once called and comforted my poor wife !—Well, 
I am that same wicked husband, who so ofien abused her goodness, and 
Jam glad to see you. I have hoped Ishould one day see you, that 4 
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might tell you that so wicked a wretch has learnt io pray! O 1 have 
been a great sinner! but my wife has forgiven me, and | Orit} that God 
would aiso:”” He wiped his eyes on his white shirt sleeve, and | saw 


also the tears giistening in the eyes of his wife, unless those in my own 
deceived me. 


feeiing in others. 


ed that it was within the space of a foringht previous, that le had be- 
come a subject of a poweriui reyivai oi reiigion in the village near by. 


He had exerted himselt to oppose its progress, and though his hard 
heart 


nipotent power. 


and I beheld the man who had so often ill treated the wife, and the 
wife who had so ofien prayed for the husband, | 
happy, that | could not but feel deeply grateful for a religion which 
produces such a change. 

throne of mercies, and each parted with mutual regret. 
ing out of the door, he took me by the hand— Sir, 
do you know Mr. H” ‘ Yes, ‘And Mrs. H? ‘Yes. 
that the wicked James 
trouble, and who finally left her because she reproved him for break- 
ing the sabbath. O teil her that this s 
prays! Ask her to forgive him for he was very bad 
torgive him. 
good woman’s services and because she told me how wicked I was for 


breaking the sabbath! but by God’s help I am now to live differeni- 
ly. 39 


and during a ride of six miles, had a good opportunity for meditating 
on the inscrutable ways of God. 


{ hear from authentic sources, that the change on the heart of the cot- 
tager is real; that he is now very industrious, and at the be inning of 


cold weather, he had got his little house repaired to make them comfor- 
table during ‘the winter. 


ward appearances as in himself; he sends his two little boys to the 
nearest school, neatly dressed, and they premise yet to make useful an id 
respectable members of society. 


answered beyond her most Sanguine hope, and is as happy as need be. 
Such are now the promising appearances ; 


but in the great day, st*Il greaier effects will be seen to have resulted 
from the power of religion in the cottage. 


7 
4 


64 





aaty 


He spoke with a feeling, that could not but awaken 
in a conversation of about an hour in iength, I learn- 


was as a stiff barrier against it, yet even that was subdued by om- 
He was now io all appearance a new creature ;— 


and saw them both so 


We united our hearts together before the 


As l was com- 
you live in . 


Well, tell Mrs. H, 
, who used so often to make her so much 








same wicked James——: now 


, and I pray God to 
I have ofteu felt hurt at my conscience for leaving that 


I left the now happy cotiage with feelings wholly indiscribable : 


I lave not since been that w ay ;—but 





Indeed, there is as great a change in his out- 


His wife feels ‘that her prayers are 
and it cannot be doubted 


T. B. 





Rules for Self-Examinaiton. 
1. Have I this day walked with God? 
2. Trusting in him, as my Father and friend in Christ ? 
3. Depending on his divine influences? 


4, Waiting upon his providential will, snbmissively and thankfully ? 
5. Keeping watch over my thoughts and heart for him? 

6. Seeking him in devotion and self-examination ? 

? Serving him in my calling ? 

n 





8. Not forgetting him in my relaxations ? te 
». Turning to him when alone ? # 
0. Laboring to glorify him in company ? | 


Husbanding all mv time for him? 
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a) 
12. Cleaving sicadfastly to him in all trials and temptations ? 
Christ saith, “without me ye can do nothing.”—St. Paul saith, “1 
can do all things through Christ strengthening me.” Mait. xii 50. 1 
John iii 14. Phil. ii. 15. 1 Thes. v. 25. 





THE UNNAWURAL SON, 

A certain farmer in Connecticut, possessing a small estate. was per- 
suaded by his only son, (who was married, aud lived with his father.) 
to give him a deed of the property. It was accordingly exccnted. 
Soon the father began to find himself neglecied—next removed trom 
the common table, ‘to a block in the chimney corner, to take the morsel 
of food reluctantly given him—at iast, one day the unnatvral son resol- 
ved to try once more to break the afflicted heart of his sire. He pro- 
cured a block and began to hollow it.—While at work, he was question- 
ed by one of his own children, what he was doing. I am making a 
trough fer your grandfather to eat out of, “was the reply. ** Ah,” says 
the child, “and when you are as old as grandfather, shall L have to make 
a trough for you to eat out of?” The instrument he was usin¢ fell from 
his hand—th» block was cast on the fire—the old man’s forgiveness 
asked, and he was restored to the situation his age and worth eatitled 
him to. 


DUTY OF CHRISTIANS, No. Tl. 
2. The causes why cirristians neglect the duty of informing oilies. 

1. One cause, I fear, is that christi: ins in general are not suiliciently 
ravished with the heavenly delights themselves. How then can they 
he zealous to engage others to seek them? They surely have not felt 
their lost and needy condition ; nor the ealivening and renewing wors 
of the spirit. How then can they discover these things to others? If we 
be guilty of sins, we should reform. Sin stops our mouths and maketh 
us ashamed. This is a cause why these duties are neglected, and 
round of forms come in their stead. 

Another cause is a spirit of intidelity prevailing in our hearts. Did 
we . verily believe that all unregenecrate men should be eternally tcr- 
mented, O how could we be so indifferent! How could we look them 
in the face and not weep? Oh, christians, if we did truly believe any 
of our neighbors and friends must go to perdition, except they were 
converted, would not we be at them ev ery opportunity, till they were 
persuaded? How could we hold our tongues, or let them alone from 
time to time; but because of our own unbelief? Were it not for this 
cursed unbelief, our own, and our neighbors’ souls, might profit more 
than they do. 

3. Another cause is hardness of heart. Like the Priest and Levite 
we look on the miserable and pass by. No tender heart could look up- 
on a poor, blind, forlorn sinner, captivated by satan, and never open his 
mouth for his receyery. What though he he silent and do not desire 
eurhelp? His misery cries for heip. What a pitiful sight is the ig- 
norant and profane. Their sores are open and visible to all, and yet 
we do not pity them. bid pray with our mouths, to be sure, that God 
would open their eyes. and turn the hearts of our friends and neig bbors. 
And why do we not endeavor their conversion, if we desire it? Duth 
not our neviigence conyince us of our hy prin in prayers and dec 2it- 


iy “nrsia ' ae oe 
‘ulwords?) Our neiehhors are near; our fricnds are in the house; w: 























































56 
eat, drink, work, walk, and talk with them, and yet say little or noth- 
ing to them i in a serious, urgent manner! Why do we not pray them to 
consider and turn to God, as well as to pray God to conyert and turn 
them? have we begged of ‘them to think of their ways, as often as we have 
begged of God to ‘make them do it? What if any of us should see our 
neigh ibors child fallen into a pit or river,and we should presently fali down 
on our knees and pray to God to he!p him out, but not stir to heip him, 
nor even once persuade or direct him to heip himseif’ would we not be 
guilty of both cruelty and hypocrisy? What the Holy Ghost saith of bod- 
ily miseries, may be said much more ci soul miseries. If any man seeth 
his brother in need, and shuttcth up his bowels of compassion from him, how 
dwelleth the love of God in ham ? 

4, Another cause is a man-pleasing disposition. We are loth to 
displease men, and desire their credit and favour. Te is a feotish phy- 
sician and an untaithful friend, that will let a sick man die tor 
troubling him. And cruel wretches are we to our friends, that will 
raiher suffer them to go quickly to heli, than hazard our reputation by 
reproving and exhorting them. If they were distracted, we would bind 
them and piease them in nothing that tended to their hurt. And yet 
when they are béside themsiyes in point of salvation, and in their mad- 
ness, posting on to damnation, we will not try to stop them for fear ot 
displeasing them! How can we be christians? we seek in this 
sense to please men, we are no longer the servants of Christ, Gal.i. 10. 
To win men, we must indeed in some sense * become all things.’ But 
to please them to their destruction, is.a tourse so base and barbarously 
cruel, that he, who shows the face of a christian, should abhor it 


5. Another cause of our neglect is bashfu!ness 


bour to make men ashamed of their sins, 
ties. 


When we should la- 
we are ashamed of our du- 
May not these sinners condemn us, when they will not blush to 
swear, get drunk, and talk profane and idle stories, and we blush to 
reprove and persuade them from these! They boast of sins in the open 
streets, and why shou!d rot we be as bold in drawing them from sin. 


If they be superiors, do it in humility and respect. 


Itis a thing that 
must be done. 


Bashfuiness is unseemly in all cases of necessity. ‘To 
ersuade men to save their souls is not a business for christians to 
blush at. What souls may have been lost through this prevailing sin ? 
The most of us are heniously guilty in this point. Do not each of us 
feel this to be our case? Eath not conscience told us many a time to 
speak to poor sinners, and yet we have been ashamed to open our 
mouths, and so let them sink or swim? The time approathes, when 


we will be ashamed of this shame. O let us think on these words: 
‘He that 1s ashamed of me and my words, before this adultercus generation, 


of him the Son of man will be ashamed befo re his Father and ike koly an- 
oar 


. Another cause of neglect is 


their company, scme will do. 
most all will do it. 


pride. 


To speak to equals and keep 
‘To speak to those of cur own party, al- 
But to speak to beggars and mean persons in smo- 
ky nasty cottages, and there to exhert them trom day to-day. where op- 
portunity os, and, when they have not joined nor are like to join 
our perty, we leave them to sink or sw'm as below our notice and 
svmpathy. Or if we notice them it is with reproach 


It is a sign that 


fear of 
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57 
wealth and party spirit is our object, if we go not to preach, and per- 
suade the poor and ignorant amoug our fesiow men. When the God of 
glory comes in ilesh to worms, and goeth preaching up and snag from 
city to city, not the silliest wolnan, even ainong the Samaritans, t o he 
thought too iow io conier and taik with on spiritual things. b. 5, 





FROM THE GUARDIAN. 


A WALK AMONG THE TUMBs. 


Now let me leave the bustling buisy scenes of life, to trace with 
pensive steps this solitary ground. O sacred enclosure {| Repository of 
the dead—Man’s last, long home! Here, he ceases irom the toils 0% 
life. Here the poor slave, born only to work and weep, siecps as 
sweetly as his tycanic lord—ihe son of sorrow forgets to weep—tie in- 
valid forgets his pains. ‘The miser doats on his bags of goid no more 
—nor the beauty on her ornaments. Beauty! It is not here. baded 
is the cheek which once bioomed and smiled. Even now i stand by 
ihe grave of the lovely Amanda. A few -nonths ago she fluitercd ou 
life’s gay and buisy stage—lovely and graceful was her form—inteiii- 
gence sparkied in her eye. Her education was liberal and accompish- 
ed—It was just finished, and she, introduced to a flattering and dece.t- 
ful world. Her heart pal,tated with delightful anticipations, of many 
a year of future bliss. ‘Tne morning of Amanda were spent igietlie. ioi- 
let or in turning over. the pernicious pages of a novel, her evenings 
were divided between the card table, the theatre and the ball-rooi. 
Amanda lived in pleasure! She lived regarciess of God, of heaven and 
hell, of death and eternity. ‘The world was her idol, the worid enga- 
ged all her thoughts; for the world alone she lived. But oh, how 
snort was her career of folly. The spoiler came! One fatal bali fin- 
ished the course of the young and blooming maid. At this scene of 
amusement she laid the foundation of a consumption. The worm o/ 
death wound itself into her lovely form, and tixed its sting in her heart. 
imperceptible, yet sure was its operation. 

My soul meits within me. when I| think of the dying bed of Amanda. 
No pious friend was permitted to enter her chamber, to tell her of lier 
danger as a perishing sinner, and of the hope that Jesus gives. Though 
her friends saw that she must die, yet n¢@ distant allusion to death was 
permitted to reach her ear.  Flattered with hopes ofa speedy re- 
covery, she hugged her dear pleasures to her bosom, till the last hour. 
Novels and plays strewed her dying couch, till in one awful moment 
she was summoned to the tribunal of God! We may not lift the cur- 
tain that conceals her eternal destiny. Yet, let the votaries of fashion 
remember what Eternal Truth has said: * The friendship of the worid 
is enmity with God.” 

I come now to the grave of the hoary pilerim. Well dol remember 


when my youthful feet were wont to tread the pathway to the house of 


God—the venerable man, tottering over his staff, and slowly pursuing 
his way thither. Often as the holy Sabbath’s light returned, he was 
seen walking up the consecrated aisle, and taking his accustomed seat 
beneath the 'sacred desk. Well ao | remember his silvery locks. his 
sedate counienance, though marked by the hand of time, and heavier 
hand of sorrow ; yet still placid, and meek, and kind. Tremember ‘oo 
when with hands trembling with age. [saw him distribute the sacred 
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emblems of a dying Saviour’s love, how my whole soul melted withiy 


me, and | regarded him with veneration and awe.  Kest, holy saint! 7 
Soit and tranquil be thy slumbers, tili the archangel’s trump shall 7 


sound 

What a different scene rises to my view as I pass on to the next. hil- 
lock. It is the grave oi a drunkard! How often have I seen him— 
not going to the house of God—no; seidom was his face seen there: 

ui reeling through the stree:s to the tavern—to the Gaming table. 
‘f Wh rere his nights were spent in noisy mirih and riot. ‘here his prop- 
erty was equaine red, tus heaith wasied, iis soul ruined! Disease soon 
preys upon his frame. He carries the mark of his vices in his face; 
and moves about a living skeieion; tli the grave opens to receive his 
tiithy body ; and his eout—but i forbear; 

Here les by his side sis miid, uncomplaining wife, who. with a 
hroken heart, sunk long before him to this sequestered “p sot; where the 
wicked cease irem troubiing and the weary are at rest.’ Lovely wo- 
man! beat down with sorrow ; vet meek ly yielding to thy Father's will. 
Paticntly performing the duties of Lie; training up thy sweet babes 
for Ged. ‘Treated with untecling severity by a brutal husband; yet 
pever eace “rendering railing for railing.’ GOft the tear of sorrow has 
foli upon thy iaded cheek, which no kind hand wiped away; the an- 
euish of thy bleeding heart was poured ont only to thy God, while thy 
faultering lips s exclaimed, * The cup which my Father hath given me, 
shail [not drink it 2? Thy woes are past. The pure heaven has re- 

ceived thy chastened spirit; the settthand of Jesus has wiped thy tears, 

and hound up thy broken heart, from which sorrow and siching have 
od away. ‘Let me dic the death of the righteous, and let my last 
end be like his.” 

i come now to a well known, never to be forgotten spot, where a 
friend, the associate of my childhood, the sharer of my joys and sor- 
rows, sleeps her last sleen. Oit have my i fallen upon this’ sod, 
nor sh all they cease to tall. The days of veers iong since gone by, 
now rise to mind—days, when with thee I iro’ th 1e flow ery path of sci- 
ence, and walked to the house of God rs company. O thou wast bound 
io my soul by manyva tie. Dark wa: the day when this turf covered 

thee forever from my sight. How long | lingered round the sacred 
spot; how often since have my feet loved towander here. Yes, angel- 
ic spirit. if thou art permitted from thy bright abode to look far down 
and survey the affairs of mortals, often when the twilight has spread 
her grey mantle over the earth, thou hast heard me bending my steps 


to this dear mournful spot :—thou hast heard the peak theu hast hea rd 
me with sireaming eyes implore the grace of hear to enable me to 
live like thee. ‘Thou didst not sleep away life"s itt e day; O nao. 


‘Vhat thy hand fo sund to do thou didst it with thy me¢ht. The morn- 
ine sun and evenin ¢ shade found thee employed in 4] iy Master’s work ; 


thou we oatekt about “doing coc}. Long. long will the child of poverty, 
the Ww rete} hed. the | > rrokeENn hearted, remembe1 ‘ tha te nider, SV ympathizing 


friend, who socthed their sorrows. Long will nog fears mingie with 
mine. Methinks seme heathen soul. too, at the erent id will call thee 
blessed. QO, weli do I remember the midnight ei ve in their behalf, 
the incessant labors of thy hands, to send them ihe word of eternal 
ivuth. Nowiam I comforted. LT will wipe my tears. 1 weuld not if I 
could. recal thee; for alas, thou hadst much to suffer. Life was te 
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59 
ec a rugged road ; but thou hast weathered the storm ; ihe hi arena 
emy thou hast conquered througn Jesus. Lhe crown iS on thy head. 
“the palm in thy hand. Peace then to these dear relics, steed loved 
‘@pring returns, this tur: shali biocm with sweet Lowers, and tell to ihe 
“Passing stranger, “Ei:za had a friend!” Like thee may [ live, and when 
“Sn tris frame death shall have laid his freezing band, and ! come to 
Tay by thy side, may my spirit meet thine in that pure world where 
Mthe friends of Jesus shall be re-united to part no more. Corneiia. 
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Religious inteiligence. 
FOR THE INPORMER. 

etter from Eld. Samuel Wire, dated Phelpns, N.Y. &cb. 24, 

1823. 
DeaR Brotrner CHase, . 
§ I feel a measure of gratitude to God, that I still live to 
e the work of Ged prosper, though my health at present 
poor, yet I thank God that 1 am able to sound Saivatioa 
to poor sinners. and comfort the saints. 
o Sept. the 17, 1822, I made a visit to the towa of Catlh- 

fence, near the head of Seneca Lake. That part of the 
Mown where I went was a new settlement, and made up in 
art with different denominations of Christians, but httle or 
Pho worship among them. My first visit 1 thought was in 
yair. 


© In the month of Nov. I went agai, and [ thought f see 
a ome tokens of reformation. 

* Jan. the 17th, | met thom again, and, glory be to God, he 
ya ad stirred them up to a lively exercise, and heavenly un- 
‘Gon. They all considered the cause of God, one cause. 


i Feb. the 7th, i met them the last time, and found, to the 
joy of my heart, that God had converted about eight souls 
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“hand before I left the place, the number was increased te 
ourtcen or fifteen, and a large number under awakening. 
our of ihe nuinber I baptized. There are children from 
“en to filteen years, which give a very clear evidence of 
“a work of grace on the heart. 

4 It rejoices my heart to see infidelity come to nought, and 
Pr gotry and superstition flee before the tight of the elort 
Pus gospel of Christ. The Lord is favouring us in this 
western clime with the outpouring of his spirit m many pla- 


nae 


bong . - : 4 . P ~~ 
‘res. ‘The church of God in Brutus, which has been very 


Be 


Bow for a number of years, Is now revived and renewed her 


gravel, and a number have been added. Pney have two 
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i unordained Preachers Br. Blakesby and Br. Whaley. 
















| Yours in best of Bonds, par 
7 SamueL Wire. || phe’ 


FOR THE INFORMER. 

The Ehode-Island quarterly meeting 

| Was holden onthe 18th and 19th of January last, a 
a Gloucester on Satarday, and at Smithfield on the Sabbath. 
Jt was a heavenly and happy meeting, and much refresh}? 
mg news was communicated from the several Churches 
if Orde vr and harmony prevailed through the whole course ¢ 
f the mecting. The work seemed i gain strength, and, t 
gether with the strong, to press forward towards the mark 
1 ior the prize. ‘The prospect In this q. m. perhaps neve 

i appeared sO prosperous as at present. A church, constitu) 
| ted in Mendon, was added to the q. m. Six ordained 

preachers in the connexion, end several unordained, attend 
ed. The Elders’ conference was held the F riday prece) 

ding the q. m. 

‘ The next q- m. was appointed on the 2d Saturday an? 
Sabbath in May next, the place not desiguated. ‘The El 
ders conference the F riday preceding. 

Jos Armstrone, Clerk. 
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CHRISTIAN RELIGION. am oF 

When we consider the ages which have elapsed since” t 
r the introduction of christianity, and the events attending its 
Prpagation, how wonderful is the history we contemplate! 3 7 | 

e see a mighty light spreading over all mankind, from > , 


one spark kindled m an obscure corner of the earth cae 










humbie persecuted teacher preaches a religion of peace, oly a. 

| forgiveness of injuries, of submission to temporal authorities,” i 
| of meekness, brotherly love, and universal benevolence ; he 
is tried, condemned and executed for his doctrines ; he risef ! 

from the tomb, and breaking down the bars of death, sets7 t 

open to all aeakend the evidence of a life to come, and at — : 

ihe same time, points out the sure path to everlasting hap § ; 

iness in the future state. A few uulettered disciples, hu 7 ry 

adherants and survivors, take up his doctrines and go forth| 9 7 


amongst the princes of the Roman empire, then in its ze]> 
nith, preaching a religion to the gentiles, directly striking at) fy 
the foundation of A Wig most splendid fabric of a 


eyer reared on earth. These gen ntiles are not a rude any * 
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sarbarous race, but men of illuminated minds, acute philoso- 
“hers, eloquent orators, powertul reasoners, eminent in arts, 
‘Hp sciences, and armed with sovereign power. What an un- 
lertaking for the teachers of christianity! What a conflict 
or religion, holding, forth no temporal allurements! On 
@he contrary, promising nothing but mortification in this 
Ayorld and refering all hope of a reward, for present suffer- 
pgs, to the unseen glories of a life to come. 











FOR THE INFORMER. 


tter from Eld. David Swett, dated, Pawtucket, R. I. Feb. 


28th, 1823. 
|) SPROTHER CHASE, — rr 

} I cannot do justice to my feelings, without hinting to thee, 
a) the glorious addition we have had to the praying company 
o| ssince my last. . abisel 

* The work, of which I spake in this:place has moved so 
Pgloriously, that the number of converts is 39, and the num- 
ber of mourners as much increased. 

I think there were 9 converted in one afternoon, while 
‘some of the people were so distressed, that they openly de- 
 clared they must omit running their factory, if the work 
spreads as it has done, for many were so distressed under 
. conviction, they could not work, but thought best to seek 
7 first the kingdom of God. 

' Elders T. Morse and R. Allen, with Elder D. Green 
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~ have been much in the spirit of the work. 

4 Notwithstanding this company of pilgrims have for a long 

, | space of time nearly despaired, yet they now say in scrip- 

| ture language, “the winter ts past, the time of the singing of 

birds is come, and the voice of the turtle ts heard in our land.” 
I have had the privilege of visiting the towns of 'Vaunton, 

Assonet, New Bedlord, Westport, Portsmouth, Middleton, 

_ Bristol, Swanzey, Rehoboth, and Attleborough; truly it is 

_ atime of the Mediator’s power in every direction. 

| In New Bedford more than 75 among the Christian 

4 Brethren, and a large number with the Methodists, are the 

c, happy subjects. 

ne In Bristol the work is good with the Methodists, and 

__ some converted among the baptists. 

'  Somoves the stone cut out of the mountain without hands.. 


» May God increase the work. Farewell, Davin Syyrrr- 
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P. S.. Jt just strikes my mind to remark, that last {a 
God moved ina very wenderful manner, and converted , 
number of the youth at a village, where there are, sever:) 
factories, kriowWn by the name of “Valley falls,” about si 
nies from Providence. ‘The opposition against the werk 
scarce has had a rival in these parts. Many of the meet 
ines were much disturbed by some of the baser sort. Since 
the work subsided; two damsels were drowned, a young 
nan shot on the sabbath by accident, and a young womar 
fifteen years old, caveht in a band in the factory, and tor 
fo death im a most shockmg manner, by having Lice carricd 
over the drum seven or eight times. - peer “h 
Lhe above with some other alarming and sudden. deaths ~ 
scein to solemply affect the living... In short, it does appear) ye 
that God is taking every means to arouse this part of the 








land, that we may prepare for eternity. D. S.. me 
ee re: 
. oF 


7 » ba Eixtraets of Letters. 

By a Ictter from Br. George G. Russell, it appears that 
a good revival bas, taken place in Hallowell, Me. and in 
towns adjonmng, avd that union is much increasing among FP 1 
different denominations: | 

By a letter from Br. Charles Rolfe we learn that.the | 
brethren are stedfast in the cause of Christ in Clarksfield, 
QO. and mm the towns around ; but they are very destitute oi ‘2. 
preachets, and earnestly desire tliat gospel laborers would > ° 
visit them. | } 

Brother D. Marks informs us that the glorious work ot 77 
reformation continues in Batavia, N. ¥. and has spread in- | 7 
to Riga and Elbe. Six of late have been baptized in that 7 - 
viermiy by Elders Hinkley and Parmenter. 








Comnunion of our hearts. 

If we would but learn to commune with our hearis, and know what & 
noble company we can make them, we should little regard the elegance F 
aud splendor of the werthtess. Almest al! men have been fanght to call oe 
life a passage, and themselves the travellers: ‘Lhe similitude still may 
be improvec, when we observe that the good are joyful and serene— 
like waveliers they cre going home. The wicked but by intervals are 
happy, ike travellers who are goine into exile. 


He that will often prt eternitv and the world before him, and wha 
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wilt ek stendiast'y ot bo h of them, will tind that the more of- [@ 
jen he certemmiatcs them. the former wi!l grow greater. and the latter 9B 
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Orpixatton.—Brother Daniel Williams of Burtillville was otdained to 
the work of the ministry, Oct. 12, 1822. | 
Onver or THe Orpinarion.—Ordaining prayer by Elder R. Alle. 
Charge by Elder D. Swett. Right hand of fellowship by Eid: T. Morse. 









Concluding prayer by Eld. D. Green. Job Armstrong, Clerk. 
‘This ordination should have been published in Dec: last but was omit- 
ted through mistake. fits 
“OBITUARY. 


Dren.—At Buxton, Maine, on the 11th of December !ast, Mrs. Cath. 
urine White, wife of Elder Joseph White Gloucester, R. I. aged 24- 
Although the widowed husband has to mourn the premature departure 
of an endearing companion, her relatives and the Church of Christ, an 
© amiable and much:beloved daughter, sister, and friend; yet they have 
‘the cheering consolation that their loss is her eternal gain. As anami- 
able companion, an esteemed iriend, and above all as an exemplary, 
‘meek and humble follower oi Jesus, will her iwemory long continue to 
be cherished by those, who knew her. 
In Enfield, March 2d, Widow Elizabeth Cloweh, aged'87. In’ Paler- 
P28 mo. Me. cn the 26th of February suddenly, Mr. James Sunders aged 76. 
® tle has lett a wife, nine children, and 58 grand, and great grand chil- 


| dren. 
PORTE Y. 





! O what a levely sight I see, [ see my friends and neighbors 
in friendship join’ !, in love agreed, agreed in all their laboys. 


‘ Not joy, nor mirth, nor the whole earth, with ail their @iitiering 
e treasure 

4 ™ . e é , 

¥ Can shew a Hight, that shines so bright, nor gives me so much pleasure. 
7) 2 Lillies ner roses when full grown can’t shew so brilliant beauty, 


7 As when I see each act their own, faithful in ev'ry duty. 
| Join’d in one band with harp in hand, they tune their sacred hyre : 
> tn brightest lays they sing God’s praise, which sets my soul en fire 


Bs 
+ i ~ e e - a « . 
~ 3 This is the way, the good eld way, the yulture’s eye ha’n’t seen it: 


‘YG The lion's whelp ne’er trod this way, hor fools can never err in’t. 
Ye ranson’d sew, this way pursue; your capiain’s gone before ; 
You soon shall land with all your band on Canaan’s peaceful shore. 


o) 4 Strange things by chance are brought to view, “twas chance first led 
a me hither, 

> Pm in the flock a speckled hue, unlike in every feather. 

~My harp unstrung doth teebly hang, on yonder weeping willows ; 

ie Like Jonah I do weep and cry beneath the raging billews. 


® 5 Oft I look back, as ofi I weep, I contemplate with wonder. 


Why was I made to taste those sweets, and from those sweets te 


4 wanders 
—— Ow husks I fed till almost dead, with hunger pinch’d, | pined ; 
Nye 2 “a . an" : 

e But now | tase those fat’ning toasis, wine en the leas refined 
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Lines composed by Elder Elijah Shaw, of Brutus, N. Y. 





In wicked youthful company from time to titue I have appear’d, if 
Where vain and earthly things I’ve seen, which oft my youhtu m” 
heart has cheer’d ; | 
But since Ive thrown these things away and found the Lor nd to be my | 
friend, ; 
I’ve met withymany happy saints, who pray’r and praise to God did ‘ 
send. | 





But yet I often feel my heart inclin’d to leave all things below, 
And from all earthly friends to part, and to some lonesome desert 8°. | 
When I’m alone in sad retreat, then I can walk from grove to grove ; C 
And with my holy Jesus meet, while slowly on my feet do move. : 

a 
Here I can meditate and pray, and talk with Jesus Christ my friend ;/_ 
Hour after hour alone can stay, while Jesus doth his Spirit lend; © i 
I think on bloody Calvary, and view my Saviour’s sufl’rings.o’er; [7 ,, 
Pond’ring on what he felt for me, that I to heav’n with him might | me Io 


soar. a be 





While I am thus retir’d alone, what solemn things roll through my \ 
mind ; :; 
I lift my eyes, aloud I mourn, next on the ground myself I find ; my» 
Poor sinners awful state 1 view;. which fills my scul with solemn? — 
grief ; | 
And sighing, cry, what shall I do, when will poor sinners have relief. 7 





th 
Then in my view the judgment comes; I think of meeting sinners ; . 
0! then thin Pil spend my lungs, that they in Christ may have a_ a : 
Then from the’ ground I raise my head, and view the woods and open 3 “ 
To ea es 6 again I’m led, and flowing tears run down my face, | uh P 
I walk from place to place alone, while solemn, solemn, is my heart; — * 
I long to see poor strangers mourn; that they may find in Christa 7 


part [tara 
For now | view his arms spread wide, to save all those who will re- a 
I view that they in Christ may hide, if they of him will only learn. j 


ov 
But soon, ye saints, we shall get through, these sorrows on this earth a ‘ 
below, . 
Our Saviour face to face shall view, while in our hearts his love wil! a° 
flow ; .* 
Then, O! weep on, ye happy saints; the Lord will fill our hearts‘ 
vith 1oy; [stroy. ae 


We soon shall enter heaven’s gates; and Christ will all our foes de- 
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